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Temptress, who, taking Surrey to be the servant, plots with him to
kill and rob his supposed master.1
Of course Surrey tells Jack what is in the wind, and they arrange
to discomfit the would-be murderess. Jack has his eye on her coffers,
and exacts an enormous bribe not to bring her to justice. But the
crafty quean passes off a quantity of counterfeit coin on her accusers,
and our adventurous pair find themselves in durance. Jack bursts
into a violent invective against the rascal who has led them into
these straits:
Detestable, detestable, that the flesh and the devil should deal by
their factors. I'll stand to it, there is not a pander but hath vowed
paganism. The devil himself is not such a devil as he, so be he
perform his function aright. He must have the back of an ass, the
snout of an elephant, the wit of a fox, and the teeth of a wolf 5 he
must fawn like a spaniel, crouch like a Jew, leer like a sheep-biter.
If he be half a puritan, and have scripture continually in his mouth,
he speeds the better.
Abuse and avoid euphuism as he might, Nashe cannot get away
from the influence of Lyly.
The pair are released through the good offices of no less a person
than Pietro Aretino—an episode that gives opportunity for a high-
flown eulogy of that writer, whom Nashe admired and would fain
imitate in his style. Whilst in prison, Jack picks up with Diamante,
the ill-used wife of a magnifico, who has put her there on a false
charge of unfaithfulness. The husband dies, and Jack makes off
with Diamante and her ducats to ruffle it in Florence as the earl.
Surrey is left in the lurch, but when they meet again Jack has a
flattering excuse ready and they make it up ; but they resume their
proper relationship, and Jack is again Surrey's servant.
Burlesque Romance is further travestied at Florence. Surrey visits the
cf	house where his Geraldine was born, and breaks into magnificats,
cktvalric eclipsing the sun and moon with comparisons, to the amusement of
his page. Then, to signalize the event, he holds a tourney challeng-
ing all comers to dispute the beauty of his mistress. The narrative
*A curious instance of Nashe's ignorance of the country he was writing
about occurs here. Tabitha's house, we are told, "stood upon vaults, which in
two hundred years together were never searched"; in these vaults she proposes
to fling the body when the crime is completed. Commentators have tried in
vain to explain away the absurdity of a house in Venice built upon vaults*

